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"Say bye to all the drugs, love." Johnny said while watching his best friend and lover flush baggie after baggie 
of of smack down the toilet. 


It was sad really. Sid had ruined his own life, and hurt many people on his path of self destruction. He mainly 
hurt Johnny. Johnny had to stop living his own life just to make sure Sid hadn't accidentally offed himself. It 


was painful. 


Sid watched sorrowfully as the drugs got flushed in the toilets whirl pool. The drugs that ran his entire life 
were now gone, and Johnny was making sure of it. They came up with a very specific set of rules to help Sid 


get clean. 


Number one, absolutely no more talking to Nancy. Besides the fact that Johnny was jealous of his boyfriend's 
ex, Nancy was the worst influence on Sid. Nancy was just as bad as Sid was on drugs. They both had scabs 
and cuts from the shared needles, and were too codependent on each other. Johnny needed a way to stop it, 


and what better way to stop it then cutting Nancy off completely. 


Number two, you must eat breakfast, lunch, and dinner. Sid had a horrific habit of not eating enough. Johnny 
wondered for a while if his lover boy was anorexic, or maybe even bulimic. Sid was just a typical drug user, he 


was just at the point where all he could think about was drugs and nothing else. 


Number three, if you ever want to use or if the withdrawal gets to bad go to Johnny. Withdrawals can be 
pretty heavy on a person The vomiting, the tremors and the excessive sweating were a price to pay. Johny 
would rather comfort Sid and be annoyed while trying to pull Sid back together, then have to watch Sid's dead 


body being lowered six feet under. 


Number four, no drinking and limit smoking. Even though Sid's problems weren't necessarily drinking or smoking 
(or so Sid says), it was still good to limit him on those anyway. He wasn't allowed to drink at parties or for any 
type of celebrations. 


Number five, you must practice your bass playing. Everyone knew Sid wasn't the best bass player, he was 
barely a bass player at all for that matter. Sid learned how to "play" the bass in one day, and they really only 
hired him because of the way he looked. The bass player before Sid was definitely better, but he just didn't fit 


the image. It was quite bollocks. Glenn was just being a dick, it's easy to change a person appearance. 


Of course this bullshit wasn't gonna be easy, it was gonna make Sid wanna rip his skin off and it was gonna 
make Johnny wanna kill Sid with his own bare hands. Johnny couldn't afford a murder charge, and he didn't 
want Sid going back to that whore or dying. 


Sid always wanted a puppy. It was kinda ironic for a man who frequently threw rocks at animals. Johnny 
promised Sid a puppy if he got sober, it was an empty promise of course. Why would you willingly hand an 
animal over to someone who abuses them? Sid would name the puppy Johnny Jr, and he said that would be 
him and Johnny's kid. Johnny would go along with it, but there was no way in hell Johnny was letting Sid get his 


hands on a dog, let alone an actual child. 


But the last and final rule, no more cutting or self harming. This one was gonna hurt Sid, and it was gonna 
hurt more then the cutting itself. Self harm was apart of Sid Vicious. Drugs and cutting were a huge part of 
Sid's life, it was a coping mechanism, along with it being a test to see how tough he could be. He would break 
beer bottles over his head and use the glass to cut into his skin He showed everyone he didn't care, he had no 
future. It was always live fast die young, something that Sid took seriously. 


"Come, let's go back to sleep Sid," Johnny said while tugging on Sid's mutilated arms, "you gotta wake up rather 


" 
early. 


"| wish | didn’t exist. Life could be better that way." Sid said, his gaze lingering at the now empty toilet but 
eventually letting himself be dragged away by Johnny. 


After the two blokes got in bed, they cuddled Most nights they slept with their backs facing each other, but 
tonight Sid took initiative and wrapped his arms around Johnny's torso. Sid needed the comfort, after all he's 


been though he definitely deserved any type of love he could get and Johnny was willing to give it to him. 


